
when ws w sited la foar for the tuithen (IroppMI duuu Willi tb cadence lu
the musk- - my heart aiUJ for I knw of tb fever, but I can only think of tbe

pstieao sod geatWuMS and courses of

a' UioUit'tit's hesitation, "It hi two years
luce I bave been able to sing two

years," ibe repeated "since," and then
her brave voice trembled, "toy busbsnd
was killed."

not what
ber who stood Uwld mm. braring moreI tie ambitus- - wr sitting a lu

INTERESTING

FACTOR- -I traw-e- . Mm- - grimy faces of the miners. loss half mr bur don. And. while 1 ca
"I quite understand." I said, baring for tl.ey r get quite white. Were ses ttM face of Jostle Graeme, ghastly

or Hushed, sud bear bis low luoanlugno other word ou my tongue. furrowed with the tear course. ShsBlack
Rock

"And." he want oo quietly, "I fear I or tbe broken words of bis delirium. Iby this time Jnid bU face, too, lifted
high, bis ftw culm far above thebave been seltlsn. It is bard to ling Inn people in.- - s Iri

Mlirllirron lu.niirr i tli.
think chiefly of the bright face bending
over him and of tbs cool. Arm, swiftthe same songs. were very happy.

But the miners like fo bear me sing, E lUfiniV G l B HE Is 4moving bands that soothed and smooth
singei's und I knew by the rap-
ture ill hi Liiv tlait he was seeing, as
he saw. the itir..'i-lu- g. stately ball

iiMiir.iiy ssnt ttic I. i ..!.
lunikl.lr . far m w.il, ...,,(,

ali-lv n ...im riu-.l- . 1 ir.pl,,,., ,,
and I think perhaps It helps them to ed and rested, aud the voles, like tbeBy RALPH CONNOR oft song of s bird Io tbe twilight, thatand the white mix d conquerors. Hefeel less lonely and keeps them from
evil. I shall try tonight If I am needed.

I lie n i . . iimm 1 nt,,,! ., pa,.never failed to bring peace.bad 'felt an.! una Hill feeling all the to - ri- - il, pnl. In- mi.l mr iiniiin m-- .... v jf )k Mr. Craig will not ask iu unlets he Mrs. Mavor sud I were much togeth
must."

For Infanta nnl Children.

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

'MII,C-- o

It, -
ratt il K Art t.i uu, k el,y,

te i illi ilitt-tyin- g iui ui
i.ii point.-- ,

er during those days I made uiy borne
in Mr. Craig's shack, but most of tuyI would bave seen every miner and

lumberman In the place hideously
drunk before I would bave asked her

1'illtUKlll I'alj.e Hrepuw MI.-- ( I,,
time was spent beside my friend. .Ws
did not see much of Craig, for be was u i C'.i :

I f.'untinu' d from Pay- mi I (ki.iil. Ii trims.to sing cue Sony while her heart ached. heart deep with tbe aiirers. laying

stress of the light, nml to lilui tbe
vUlou of tl.e eoiiiwrois In tbelr glory
was soul drawing aud, soul stirring.
And Nixon, too-- he had his vision, but
what he saw wus the face of the singer
with the shining eyes. and. by the look
of ti I in. that wus vision enough.

Mnuiedlntely ufit-- r ber last note Mrs,
Mavor stretched out her bands to her
little girl, who was sitting on my knee,
caught ber up ami. holding ber close to
her breast, walked quickly behind tbe

Afcf etable Preparation for As --

similating meFoudandUeula-tin- g

Ite StoiDoxtB afklBowvIs of
I wondered at Craig and said rather plans for tbe making of tbe lesgue the Me.,'.til A aBearsfollowing Thursday, and. though beeasy err.l'o, "you don't understand. No

Iniiiiir l'r novice miexet'lU-.t-
wiviil s Ik t'uite.

In crib-- Io i.litaiu tl,i lr. ,l;.s
Mk Hie tfket t , .,.11

tkkel ov-r- '

man run call rue that nam and walS ! 1

snared our anxiety sod wai aver
ready , to relieve us, bit tbougbt sod
hi talk bad mostly to do with the

" -.

II il Sign;around afterward feeling well."
Then, turning to Slavin, he said

angrily :

"He thinks only of those wretched
miner and shanty men of bis."

8he looked at me with wonder in ber
eyes and said gently:

"And are they uot Christ' too?" ,

Aud I found no word to reply.
It was nearlng 10 o'clock and I was

league. Promolea ngestioaCheerlur' i M J IJU"Now, if you want a minute's rest 1 Mrs. Mavor's evenings were given to THE WISCONSIN- - PFNiilAL LINES.curtain. Not a sound followed the
tinging. No one moved till she bad dia- - tbe miners, but ber afternoons mostlycan wait"

Slavln, witb a curve, bid Mm come.

ness and Kesi uiniaiiu neiitaT
Uptunt.Marphiiu) jwrHutfral.
otNahcotic.to Graeme and. to me, and then It wasapitcared, und then Mr. Craig came to

the front and, motioning to me to fol
Hilert l Ollliii Iiuiii ut I I,

saukee lor all 1:;imitii p .,
' io an i Ai il

'Ii. . . .
wonderlug how the fight was going ou"Bluuey," said Uraeine sharply, "you

get buck." Rlaney promptly stepped
I law another side of ber character.
We would sit In ber little dining room,low, Mrs. Mavor, began In low, disaud hoping that Mrs. Mavor would not

be needed when the door opened audback to Keefe's slile. "Nelson, you and where tbe pictures oo tbe walla, tbetinct voice: it- nrvtifur full iiiliirniiitioii c:i! on
Uekrt uf or t ne . .Ilitptiste ran we thut tiny slay there. old man Nelson aud Handy, the latter quaint old silver and bits of curiouslyGentlemen, It was not easy for Mr. I SmJ- - ni mm vaThe old man nodded and looked at much battered and ashamed, came in cut gkiss all spoke of other and dif nac..M.Mavor to sing for us, and yon know Js. V. hi.vn, r .U. A. ( Li ;

(ien. I'ii. AKt., ....i,.ril Airenl.
Milwaiikee.VVia. Mark

with the word for Mrs. Mavor. ferent days, and tbeoco we would roamshe sang because she Is a miner' wifeCraig, who limply mild:
"Io the best you can." I will come," she said simply. She and her heart Is with tbe mi nets. But 'ViT.ilirii.'tnh iIt was a good fight. Siavln bad plen saw me preparing to accompany her

the world of literature and srt. Keenly
sensitive to sll the rood snd beautiful
In these, she bud li t favorites among

she sang, too, because her heart Is histy of 'lurk and for a thus forced the and asked. "Do you think you can who came to eurtb this day so many
leave him?" yeurs ago to save us all, and she

fighting. Graeme guarding easily and
tupping him aggravatlngly about the ii : r it r- - linn itc Cellar Lias."He will do quite well in Nelson's A perfect Remedy for Cons lina-- J

i , . a w , , : . ' I

would make you love h'ni. too, fdr la
loving hi in you are saved from all basei.ose and eyes, drawing blood, but not care."

the masters, for whom she waa ready
to do battle, and when ber argument
instinct with fancy and vivid Imagina-
tion, fulled she swept away all oppos
Ing opinion with tlx- - swift rush of ber

disabling him. Gradually there came Then I am glad, for I must take uit loves, and you know what I mean.
nun, duui oiuuuicii.Liiarrnoea
Worms .Convulsions .KewnsrtV
nes and Loss of Sleep. WJr Fnr nvnrlittle one with me. I did not put ber to "And before we suy good night, uien.

a look of fear Into Wavln'a eyes, and
the bends stood um his face. IIo hud

PORTLAND-ASTORI- A Route.cnthuslumii. i that though I felt shebed In case I should need to go, and I
may not leave her."

I want to know If the' time Is not come
when all of yon who menu to be bet

met his master. was beaten, I was left without words
"Now, Klavlii, you're beginning to be We entered the church by the back to reply. Shakespeare and Tennyson

and Burua she loved, but not Shelleysorry, and I am going to show yon
Sfr. "BAILEY GATZERT"
lUily Hound Trios ewei t .iin,ljy

TIME CARD

ter than you are should Join In putting
from us this thing that baa brought
sorrow and shame to us and to those

door and saw at once that even yet the
battle might easily be lost.what you are made of. or Byron or even Wordsworth. Brown

ing she knew not and therefore couldSome miners bad just come fromGraeme made one or two lightning
losses, struek SlflVln one, two, three

we love? You know what I mean.
Some of you are strong. Wilt vouSlavin's, evidently bent on breaking not rank him with her noblest three,

but wbeti I rea l to her "A leath 111terrific blows and laid lilui quite flat Leave Portland
leave . .
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a. in.
in.the Desert" nnd came to tin1 noble

up the meeting in revenge for the col-
lapse of the dance, which Slaviu was
nnuble to enjoy, much less direct

and senseless.
Keefe ami Ttlauey both sprang for

stand by and ee weaker men robbed
of the money they have for those fur
away and robbed of the manhood that
uo money can buy or restore?

words at the end of the title.
ward, but there was a savage kind of THE IIALLES PORTFor sll ni as I kit. and no the inunCraig was gallantly holding bis ground,

finding it hard work to keep bis men I.tcs m he once lay. brrsul to breast withWill the' strong men help?. Shall
growl.

"Hold, there!" It was old man Nel Uod," v- - -we Jola hands In this? What do vou
aon, looking along a pistol barrel. "You

In good humor and so prevent a fight
for tlfero were cries of "Put him out!
Put tho beast out!" at a miner half

the light shone In her eyes, and she
said: "Oh, that is good and great! Iknow me, Keefe." lie said. "You won't

cay? In this town w have often seen
hell, and Just a moment ago we were
all looking Into heaven, 'the sweet and
blessed country.' Oh. men." and hi

shall get lunch out of him. I had aldo any murder this time." drunk and wholly outrageous.
ways feared be was IiiiimissIIiIu " .AndKeefe turned green and yellow and The look of relief that came over his

LAND ROUTE

STR "TAHOMA"
AMI

"METLAKO"

"Paracelsus." too, stlrroir her. Butstaggered bark, while Slavln slowly face when Craig caught sight of us
rose to his feet. when I recited the thrilling fragment

Prosplce," on to that closing raptur- -
told how anxious be bad been and
reconciled me to Sirs. Mavor's singing.Mill yon take some more?" said

Graeme. "You bavcu't got much; but. us cry, ,"Thank the good God!" be said, with
"Then a HsM. then th. kr...twunc came near being a sob. ' I war

voice raug In au agony through the
building "oh. men. which shall be
ours? For heaven's dear sake, let us
help one another! Who will?"

1 was looking out through a slit In
tbe curtain. The men. already wrought
to Intense feeling by the music, were
listening with set fares and gleaming
ryes, nnd as at the appeal ".Who will?"

audun, thou soul of my soul, 1 shall claspabout to despair." wee again.
And with God be the resit'He immediately walked to the front

iietMern I'ortlnuil, The Dulles
Hay Points'.

J'ally Trip I xceH Sunday..

TIME CARD

and called out: the red color faded from her cheek, berGentlemen, if you wish It, Mrs. Ma breath came lu s sob, snd she roseyor will sing." quickly sud passed oat without a word.There was a dead silence, gome one liver after Browning was among her
gods. Bnt when we talked of music

Mr. 'Mahoinii"
I.e. I..rtliinil...n. U,. l,i.7
I v. ii.illea Tin. Tlinr. Sat 7

began to applaud, but a miner said

traig raised High his Jmnd Shaw, Nix-o- n

and a hundred men sprang to I heir
feet and held high their bunds.

I have witnessed some thrilling scene
In my life, but never anything io equal
Mint the one mini on the platform

III.

III.savagely:

mind, I have stopped playing with you.
Put up your gun. Nelson. No one will
interfere now."

Slnvlu hesitated, then rushed, but
Graeme stepped to meet hi in, and we
saw Blavfn'i heels in the air as he fell
back upon his neek and shoulders and
lay still, with bis toe quivering.

"Bon!" yelled Bnptlste. "Hully boy!
Dnt'a de bon stuff: Put's lam him one
good lesson!" But Immediately he
shrieked, "Gar-r-r-r-- e a vous!"

Ho was too late, for there was a
crash of breaking glass, and Graeme
fell to the floor with a long, deep cut
on the side of his head. Keefe had
hurled a bottle witb all too sure an

. aim and had fled. I thought he was

she, adoring Wagner, soared upon the
wings of tbe mighty. "Tanuhauaer.r

"Stop that, you fool!"
There was a delay of a few moments
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fur above, Into regions unknown, leavwhen from the crowd voice called standing at full height, with hi Land ing me to walk soberly with Beethovenout: ana Mendelssohn. Yet with all our
free, (rank talk there was all tbe whileDocs Mrs. Mavor wish to Ing'r"

thrown up to heaven, and the hundred
men below standing straight, with
arm np at full length, silent and al-
most motionless.

followed by cries of "Aye, that's it!" tnai in ner gentle courtesy which kept
me from venturing Into any chamberThen Shaw, the foreman at the

For a moment Craig held them so.mines, stood up in the audlcn-- e and or her life whose door she did not set

Sir. Iloiiilii"
IVttliinl Tiles. Thnr. Sat. .7. n.

f.v. Hallos Muii. Weil. I ri 7 a. ,.
i'hiH i;niiln das Hie (ir.mdi st

Weenie Attractions on Kaiili.
MEALS THE VERY BEST

ami Ofli.; rK,t Mer Str-t- .

I'...tli riioue--, Maiu 3f,

rtl;TI.AMi, OIJKHOV.
J. W. t'CI I I II TUX. a!:t Tho Dallej

.J. I Vl.Olt, HKt Astoria.
J. i.tTI, n;t Vancuoyer,

said: aim again his voice rang out louder, freely open to me. So I vexed myselfdead, but we carried lit ra out. and in sterner than before: Dout her, and wben Mr. Craig returnfew minutes he groaned, opened his All who mean It say, 'By God' help.
"Mr. Craig and gentlemen, you know

that three years ago I was known as
'Old Rieketts' and that I owe nil 1

ed the next day from the landing,
where be bad been for some days, myi win. -eyes and sank again Into Insensibility,

"Where an Ve take him?" I crledi
tlio saloon. Good people In the east
bold up holy bands of uorror at theseAnd back from a hundred throatam tonight, under God, to Mrs. In nrsi questions wers: godless miners, but I tell you It's askvor, and," with a little quiver in bis fame deep and strong the word, "By.10 my snack." said .Mr. Craig.

"Is there in plaeo ticurcr?" bo Is Mrs. Mavor? And bow, in

U. P. CORNELIUS,

Auctioneer, Hillsboro Oivyon
ing these boys a rood deal to keenuou neip. i.will.- -

"lea; Mrs. Mayor's. I shall run on tne name of ail that Is wonderful and
unlikely, does she come to be here? straight and clean In a nlaee like this.At this point Mr Mavor. whom I

Voice, "her.bnby. And we nil know
why. And what I say is that If she
does not feel like singing tonight she I take my excitement in airbtinic thebad quite forgotten, put ber hand on Htll l KKIIi HIKI.S, Mgls

to tell her."
She met us lit the door. I hud

WillieAnd wby does she stay?"ID devil tod doing my work generally.Is uot going to slug to keep any drunk my arm. "Co and tell him." she pantmind to say some words of apology. He would uot answer then. Whether
It was that bis mind was full of theen brute of Slavln a crowd quiet." and that gives me enough, but these

poor chaps, bard worked, homeless.
ed, "I want them to come on Thurs-
day night, at they used to In tbe other

Dnt when I looked upon her face I for There were deep growls of approvalgot my wordri. forgot my business at witb no break or change Uod help

Salmon,
agts II ni l

Kiver.
llllller.

Wai-h-

.ttven'on,

an over the church. I could have hug. aays ck!" And aha almost

. k. M i.hi:
. m n.iir,

jiiio m. ioi ro.v,

her door, and stood simply looking. geu sstiaw then nnd there. Mr. Craig pushed me out I gave Craig ber mes them and ms!" And bis role sank
low.

I offer my service io ii;z-in of
'Ins county In M-- tfiKi.1-.- , men liamli j.
Hliil chutle a Hi plllilie Vendue.

went io .iirs. Mavor anil nfter a word
"Come In. Bring him In. Please do

not wait," she siilil, and her voice was
sage. He held up bis band for silence.

coming struggle or whether be shrank
from the fa I I know not ' But that
night when we sat together beside bit
fire be told me tbe story while I tmok-id- .

He wss worn with bis long, bard
drive and with tbe burden of hi work,
but as be went on witb- - bit tale, look

Well." I persisted, "did Mavor r- -with her came bark and said:sweet and soft and firm. "Mr. Mavor wishes me to say that
she will be glad to see you all, as In tbe fonnr I 1 Will Htldi'l nil stili m nt limes nnd"Mrs. Mavor wishes me to thank herWe laid li i in in a huge room at tLe dear friend Mr. Shaw, but says she

Wa.li.
IIK.MiV OIllSI IMP, (srson, W..I,

f. Wt lil('ino, a,t rorsland
old days, on Thursday evening, and Again bs roused himself. I niacin spn-ititi- l

"BeformT Not exactly. Ia six 'P'tnest to do si.back of the shop over whleh Mrs. Ma
upon re- - j

l'tnrgt ri'HHiiiiiitile.would like to.slng." can tmnk of no better place to givevor lived. Together wo dressed the ing Into the Are at be told it, be forgot
all bl present weariness and lived months he bad broken through all re-- iThe response was perfect stillness. tormai expression to our pledge of thlwound, her Arm white lingers skillful stralnt, and, mind you, not the miners'Mr. Craig snt down nt the organ and night" again the scenes be painted for me.as If with long training. Before the fault Not a miner belned him down.piayeu tno. opening bars of the touch There was a shoot of acceptance, and This was bis storydressing was finished I sent Craig off. Ing melody, "Oft In the Stilly Night tnen, at some one s call, the long Dent-for the time hud come' for the magic "I remember well my first sight of
ber as she sprang from tbe front seatiurs. aiavor came to the front and op feelings of. the crowd found ventlantern In the church, and I knew how with a smile of exiiulalte sweetness in three mighty cheers for Mrs. Mavor. of the stage to the ground, hardlycritical the moment was in our light

nearer came the clear, sweet, voice,
ringing like a silver bell up tho steep:

" 'Sw. f t the lav'rock's note am) lung.
I.ilUu- - wllillv up the gb-n- .

Put ay lutf mo hrt .ins uh &nr, v

. ill ye no" come bark ukutiT

upon her sad face and looking straight touching ber husband s band. She look"Go, ' I said. "lie Is coining to, and Now for our old hymn," called out
Mr. Craig, "and Mrs. Mavor will Jeadt us with her glorious eyes, began towe uo not need you." ed a mere girl. Let's see, fire yeart

ago she couldn't hare been a day overling. us."In a few moments more Graeme re Her voice, a rich soprano, even am! twenty-three- . She looked barely twenvived and, gaxlng ulout, asked:
. He sat down at the organ, played a

few bars of "The Sweet Bv and Br.true, rose and fell, now soft, now ty.' Her swift glance swept over tbe

It wa a sight to make sngels weep
when Mrs. Mavor would coma to the
saloon door for ber husband. Every
miner would vanish. They could not
look upon ber shame, and they would
send Mavor forth In charge of Billy
Breen, a queer little cbap.who bad be-
longed to the Mavors'ln some way in
theeld country, and between them tbey
would get him borne. How she stood
It puules me to this day, but she never
made any sign, and her courage never
failed. It was always a bright, brave,
proud face shs held np to the world,
ixcept In church. There it wa differ-
ent I used to preach my sermons. I

"hats all this aliout?" and then

"Ib fuie the verse was linlKhed Old
Rieketts had ilroiped on his knees,
HoliMug out brokenly, 'O Ucul, a C.xl,
have pity, bu' pity, have pllyr und'
every man took off bin hat And still

strong, but always tilling the building and then Mrs. Mavor began. But not group of miners at tbe hotel door audrecollecting, "Ah. that brute Keefe."'

thing about l,:i in t i i ,,. j.: ,1 u il.li.v
rouinl fo;- ..i:u .!.ii (. i i V h to lay
the Imby. v,l, rii i:i .ami' tl:e iii:.flnV
suyinjj in bir own siwrt. frank way:
'Oh. Mr. l(lcl;i tts'-hl- ,,. ili.brt llinl oiit
till afterward I, is name was S!unv-'wo- ulii

you niin.l kecpliu-- b, r Jut a lit-
tle longer? I filia! be luck in n few
minutes.' And ild Kirk-ti- n cm-ise-

be could wait.
"Hut In six months inotlu-- itnd Imby

between them tiansfcriii, d (lid :i,
into Mr. S!::nv. fire l,o s of the

mines, nnd then. In tli- - evinln-- s. when
she would be niiiniiic Iht baby to
Bleep, the little simp would Is- - full of
miners, llHteiilns in ib iiil silence to the
baby songs anil the Knviisli songs and
the Scotch rouvs she poured forth
without stint, fur she sang more for

'

jionnng nrouiiil us Moods of music. n soul Joined till the refrain was reach then rested on tbe mountains standing
In all their autumn glory.

Then, seeing my anxious face, he said
carelessly: "Awful lre. Isn't it? Sor

uuu nearu l 'at lis "IlQine, Hwoel ed, and then they sang as only men
with their hearts on Are can sing. ButHome, and of all singing that alon singing soI was proud of our mountain that

i tne voice came nearer,
brightly the refrain:

ry to trouble yon, old fellow." anected me as did this. nfter the hist refrain Mr. Craig made evening. Turning to ber husband, she"You be hauged!" I suld shortly, for At the end of the first verse the few exclaimed:sign to .Mrs. Mavor. and she sunins old sweet smile was playing about women In the church and some of th( olone, slowly and softly and with eyes H)h. Lewi, are tbey not grand andhis Hps and was almost too much for men were weeping quietly, but when lovely too?"looking rnr away:nie. "Mrs. Ma vor and I are In com. believe, mostly for ber but never sosue began tho words. "Every miner lost his heart then andraand, and you must keep perfectly "In ths sweet by and by . .
We shall meet on that beautiful st.ors. there, but all waited for Abe, tbe driv"When I remember all

Tho friends ones linked together.
till.
"Mrs. Mavorr he said In surprise. There was no benediction there er, to give bl verdict before venturing

that she could suspect as bravely and
as cheerily as I could, and as she lis-
tened, snd especially as she sang bow
she used to sing In those days! there

sons came on every side from these seemed no need-a- nd tbe men went an opinion. Abe said nothing until be

' " 'Will ye no' come back again T
"It leca me unbearable. Obi Rieketts

sprang suddenly to his fivt nnd. grip-
ping nie by the arm. miil pltcmiHly:

"'oh, go to her! Vur heaven's sake,
go to her:'

"I next remember standing ,,.t
Ii.ath ami seeing Iiit hulding out her
bauds full of rid l!lie, crying out:

"'Are they n, lovely? Is so
fond of theni!

"With the promise of much finer ones
I turned her down a path toward tho
river, talking 1 know . i.... ..u

fcne came forward, with a . slight
nusn on her race. tender hearted fellows, and Shaw quite

lost his grip. But she sang steadily on.
quietly out. But over and over again
the voice kept singing In mv ears and

bad taken a preliminary drink, and
then, calling ail bands to Oil op, be
lifted bis glass high and said solemnly:

"I think yon know me. Mr. Graeme." me tone clearer nnd sweeter and fullet In my heart. "We shall meet on that"I have often seen yon and wished to

wa no touch of pride In ber face,
though the courage never died out, but
appeal, appeal! I could bave cursed
aloud tbe cause of ber misery or wept

them than for her baJiy. No wonder
tbey iiiioriil i, r. Slie was fo bright.
so gay. that she brnuuht li.ulit with her
when she. went Into the camp. Into the
pits, for she went down to see the men
work, or Into n sick miner's shack, j

and many n num. lonely nml sick fur
home or wife or babv or mother fmmil

beautiful shore." And after the sleighat every note, and when the sound ol
her voice died away she stood looklnc

know you. Iam sorry to bring yon thlf 'Boys, here's to her.
I.Ike flash every glass wss emploaos or men had gone and left thecrouuie. at tho men as If In wonder that they tied, and Alie called out:street empty, a I stood with Craig Inou must not say so," she replied. ne radiant moonlight that made the 'Fill ber up attain, boys; my (rentnut let me do all for too that I can

suouiu weep, one moved. Mr. Craig
played softly on and, wandering her great eves cr. w imc tiIn that bar!; room cheer mid euinfurt i ti"great mountains about come near us. He. was evidently quite worked no.And now tho doctor sajs you are to lie nrougu many variations, arrived at irora oanuy s slelgli we heard In th Then he liegan. witb solemn emphasis

lor to pity or It Before her baby
wa bora bs aeemed to pull himself to-
gether, for he wa quits mad almtit
her, and from the day the baby came
talk about miracles! from that day
be never drank a drop. She gave tbe
baby over to bim, and tbe baby simply
sbsnrhed him.

and eounife. and to ninny n poc--r j

broken wretch tii.t room became, nsList n- t- distance Baptiste s French English
tin.
"The doctor? Oh, you mean Connor

'Boys, you bear me; she's a No. 1,
triple X, the pure qnill with a bead on toone miner put If. '(lie anteroom

heaven.'"lie Is hardly there yet. Von don't know
"Jesus. lover of my soul."

As she snug the appealing words her

song, but tbo song that floated down
with tbe sound of tho bells from tbe
miners' sleigh was:

It; she's a'
face wss lifted up. and she saw none And for the first time In bia Black I wnited.Mr. Cra!' pruned. n;:J

Then be wt nton rlowlv:lie was a new man. II could not )flork history Ale was. stuck for a

anxious, and my tongue stammerednnd became slletif. Th-ii- , laying hrhand upon my nnn. nh,. said, with gen-
tle sweetness:

"Tell nie your trouble. Mr. Craig
and I knew my agony had come, and Iburst out:

" 'Oh, If it were only miner
"Slio turned quit,, while, .and, withher deep cyes- -i uii'm noticed her eyes-- drawing the truth out of mine, she

said:

of us, but she must have seen some
one, for the cry In her voice could onlv word. Some one suggested 'angel.'

'We shall meet on that beautiful shot-.- "

"Poor old Shaw!" said Craig Softly.
When the last sonnd had died mwav 'Angeir repeateil Alie. with Infinitecome from one who rould see and feel

"Tor a year nml a half that was thehappiest home In nil the world till one
day"

He put tils fnee In bis hands nml
contempt. 'Angel le blowed!" I ara- -Help close at hand. On and on went the I turned to him and snldi

glorious voice, searching mv annl's hrnse bert-.- . 'Angels ain't In the same"You have won jour light."
"We bave won our fight I wss r sbudilered.depths, but when she came to the mouth f Ith her. I'd like to see any

earn other. Permit me to present Mr
Connor. Mrs. Ma vor."

As she bowed slightly her eyes look
ed into mine with a serious gaze, not
Imiulring, yet ararehlng my sonk As I
looked Into her eyes I forgot every
tiling nliout me. and when I recalled
inj self It seemed as If been away
In some fur plnee. It was not their Vol
or or their brightness. I do not vet
know their nnd I have often
looked Into them, and they were not
bright, but they were clear, and one
could look far down Into them and In
I heir depths see a glowing, ste,!v

unus wuissy ana kiss tils baby. Ami
lbs miners--It vss really absurd If It
were not so pathetic. It was tbe first
baby In Black Itock, and they used to
crowd Mavor' shop and peep Into the
room at the back of It I forgot to tell
yon that when be lost bis position as
manager be opened a hardware shop,
for bis people clitH-fcc- il Mm, .ml he wa
too proud to write home for money

words. beaten," he replied quickly, offering me "'Is It mine, Mr. Cra'ir. and n, ..ins nnmi. men. tak n o(T hi. ..!."Thou. O Christ srt an I want."
I by'? ' "she stretched up her arms-s- he had uu tooKing np Deyond the mountain

"I don't think I can ever fur-re- t the
awful horror of th.at bright fall after-
noon when Old Rieketts came breath-
less to me nnd gasped, 'Cum... fr ti,e
dear Lord's sake!- - and I rushed after
him. At the mouth of the shaft lay
three mea dead. One was Lewis Mn.

tops and tho 'silent stars, be addedquite rorgnttcu us; her voice had borne

blanked angel swing my team around
them curves without a shiver.

"'Held the lines herself. Alter ssked
a miner. '

"That's what.' suld Abe. and then
be w.ent off Into a fusillade of scientific
profanity expressive of his esteem for
the girl who had swung bis team

ner to other worlds and sang with Jtift for a cliiini-- e to le akcd In to see
oftly. "Our fight, but his victory."
And, thinking It all over. I could not

ay but perhaps be was right.
such a passion of abandon that my soul
was ready to surrender nnvtlilnc. n. the baby. ' I came njiuii Ninon stninliua

"I waited, thinking with what words!
to begin. Pi,,. pt,t one hnti.l to her
heart nnd with the other caught a littlepoplar tree that shivered under ber'
gra-- p and said, with white lips, but
fveu more gently;

"Tell me.'

vor.at the hack nf tin shop aft, lie bad He had gone il.iwn M suiM-riut- nderythlng.I ght. As I went to get some drug's
round the curves, and the miners nod seen tne nany for the first time, soli- - riinnini: of n new drift. Tin; tiv
ded to each other and winked their en ing nani, ami io ny question he re- - j men, nnir urunk witb Slavin's whiskv

trt.ni i lie mark Hork dot-to- r I found
myself wondering about that far down
light and about her voire how It could

pli.il:tire approval of A lie's performance. to tbelrset orr a shot prematurely.
I own and Mavor's destrtictlu

i wiimierf.l at my voice

Again Sir. Craig wandered on through j

his changing chords till again he came
to familiar ground, and the voice be-- I

gna In low, thrilling tones Bernard's
great song of home, "Jerusalem, the '

Goldcu."

CHAPTER IV.
MRS. UAVOK'S T0T.

TIB days that followed the
Black Bock Christmas were
anxious days and weary, but

beingfor this was his specialty. Theyget that sound from far awar. sitmiv ns I said- -

"Very decent fellow, Abe, but bisI found the doctor quite drunk, as In

" "It's Just like my own.'
"Vou can't understand this, but to

men who have lived long in the
mountains that thev have furirutten

talk wouldn't print.
were tiauiy burned, but b;s fuce was
untouching A miner wus kponuing off
the bloody froth oozlnir from hi lln

Mll I II I,.mueei .nr. t ralg bad warned, but hi not
iZ'for the brightest of myEvery word, with all it. t.. ZTTZZ., . "re Craig ined, as If balancing

r-- r nil kiitdi .,f-. . rr-- . tores, Imrns.
drags wcro good, and I got what
wanted) and quickly returned. mean,.,,, eame ,vinsi , our .Tni. tH

i K V
we f.mml otiraelves Basin afar lnt v, ... ,LlZ!VJ''V?na Wel1' 1 "'W who , "h'rline uraenie slept Mrs. Mavor

wlmt a batiy look like, wbo have bad J "l"OIS were standing nUmt
of humanity only In Its nie r?ak. but I could find

roughest, foulest form, thl I little mite, no rror- - 'of my heart was si, k, think-swee- t

and clean, was like an angel
,n-

- " ,,H'-- "ere. of the young motlt-fres-

front heaven, the one link In all r ""' ,u'r ,'ah,' wltina'at home. So

ma.le me tea. As the evening wore on
- l l. Til. IIC IMIHJ, if U1UIW-- .er gioir or the evening, so tbmt daja. -- she Ii an Kti inliiirgb yotuig lady; met

ru.- - or other WiitliuN,
Wild. sv,. N , Mrfi rure.

Jn.l.ns,.M i,dd , it.M, npp
Kils in .s.-.- s ,,f (lo.

ins: ami l.e:,l,c. lN-
-

Kri,in.
U- - Will's. Ueur- - of ,i...r..ii.

i tnt.i iir--r the events of the day. dwell-lu-
admiringly upon Craig's genera -

;,r w.r,n" e bath.; IwUi MTor , r(111I,B Knglish- -

that black ramp that bonnd them to ""lk'"5 stupiitiy from one to
what was purest snd best In tbelr past.

inose siateiy Hulls of Zlon. with tbelr
Unylight serene and their Jubllnut
throng. When the ainper cam to the
Inst verse, there was a pause. Again
Mr. Cra Is softly plnyed the Interlude,
but still there was no Tolce. I looked
np. She was very white, and ber eyes
were glow In- - w ith their deep light. Mr.
Cralf looked qnlrkly almut. saw her

mr uuier, irynig to n ut s,,ine reason,
coward Hint I was. why another shonld'
bear the news rather tlian 1. nnd w liile

ea in a mlsy glory. The years that
brltuf ns many ills and that pass so
stornifnlly over ns bear away with
thew the nrllne. the weariness, tu
pain, that arc theirs, but the beauty,
the sweetneiw. the rest, they leave un-
touched, for these are eternal. As the

I
"And to se the mother and ber baby

handle tbe miners oh. It Vs. all beau-
tiful beyond words! I shall never fur- -

" I ' I'T IIIMtl V

man. In lMidon. wpallhy. good family
and all that, tint fast and going to
piece at home. Ills people, who owo
large shares In these mine here, a a
btst resort send hi is out ber to reform.
Curiously Innocent Ideas those old
country people bar of tbe reforming
properties of tbla atmosphere. Tbey

yeurs . mini awe stoo.1 there. I.Kiiliig at one s no; her
in rear, there broke nnoii us tget tbe shock I got one night when I

s,,, ,,yM wu
VnK.or a voice mounting high nl

snip.
fche smiled at this.
"H got roe, too," she said. "Xljnn

was sent to mo just before the sports,
and I don't think he will break down
today, and I am so thankful." And her
ey es gluwed.

"I am quite sure be won't." I thought
to myself, but I said no word.

After long pause she went on, "I
bave promised Mr. Craig to sing

if I am needed," and then, after

stopped nnd half rose, a If to go to nioiiimiiii. mat near at band .t.n.1
found Old Rieketts nursing tbe baby.
A drunken old beast be mas, but there
be was, sitting, sober enough, making

ner, wucn. in a voice" that seemed to ,..,..-.-. ., mumi, in me far n iiinr ' . uircn lops, singing: if", i nn, -- n W(,!, ,,, ,( H,
""Will y. no' mm. Herlc nealuT t kMVe tn. inui II lii,,!(. 1 ... ,i .MWill ye no' rams back nn tin ? i :...i . . . .

tbelr young Moods berw to re--come from a farofT ntd. she went on: Z ?rL
.

,J
, ,

f Pn.l
i

f.m-be- re
' "

la this devil's csmp ground."Oh. sweet and blSMd countrv.- '- lo.t "" r. iu. ilrts In lu.y raim.i I,,,. ,r,,lwpt ill . . .. . . 1 tin1 be longing, the yearning. In the see- -
..... iuibb h aitamr (ill I iriil M Wi't'--

A tranBi. S. - - i . . Wit. h Hhimonoton a ma al - . ruu I from beer

extraordinary faces st tbe bsby, wbo
ws grabbing at bis bom snd whiskers
sod cooing In blissful delight I'oor
Old Rieketts looked ss If be bad been
Caughtsti4llugiidi muttering souie- -

ond "Oh" were lndecrlbahln. Again - " :.V .77 M'.r"-- " Pain, must If to the only bllXl"1 l.ill,;,', t. Ivrandajn a.eMth.t word "and .f tho day. and uU oJ'tb. uveiy tne men clo.-- ii. in front of the
body and stood In silence. Nearer inj run, I me." D Us ,rUi Mor.


